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ict ALL KEY 2 a 
PROLOGUE. 


INCE Plays are but « Kind of Publick Feaſts, 
Likes dart at Glory arg 
Methinks, inflead of Grace, we ſhould prepare, 
Hour Tafles in Prologue, wyjth your Bill of Fare. 
; = to one, but one oth fro: may pleaſe you. 
LT Firſt, your Criticks, awe ve Chear, 
— " Senſe can bear ; c - 


Faults without Number, more than 
Fare certain to be pda d, where Errors are. 

From your Diſpleaſure, I dare wouch we're ſafe ; 

Hou never frown, but where your Neighbours laugh. 

| Now, you that never know what Spleen or Hate is, ? 


Whe for an 42 or two, are welcome Gratis, [ latis: 
Wat tip the Wink, and fo facak out with nunquam 


For mart Tafles we've te d a 
he ages ph ey kn Sp 
| The Fool, Beau, it, b Rake, ſo mix'd be carries, 


bot from Paris. 


For Marks, we be 
| fo pleaſe 


-- 


. 4 


Sancho, Servant to Carle, Mr. Neri 


Monfieur, Valet to Chdis. 


Governor of Lisbon, Mr. Simp/on. 
Den Duart, his Nephew, Mr. Milk. 


5 Mrs. Tomple. p 

ih, s Lady Wally and u. Fordraggens 
Elvira, Siſter to Des Duart, Mrs. Knight. * 
Howria, Couſin to Loi/a, Mn. Moor. % 
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Prieſt, Officers, and Servanti. 


C 
8 
thin 
ow 
we { 

- ſom 
4 
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Ci 


makes a M AN. 
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| Foyr's Fox ron 


* 
LOVE 
ON 


E. 


— 


. vos to 
| SCENE, „ HAL L. 
Enter Antonio a Charino. 


An ro no. 


you. | 
the firſt Place, you ſay you have two 


lina, ſhall ſurvey 
take to her lawful 


Ferit iel 


* 


Enter a Servant. ö 
Serv. Tis Sancho, Sir, with a Waggon-Load of my, 
* without them, Sir, tis his Humour . 1 
Ciba. What, does he always travel with his whole 

Study ? » | 


SFr lere 


* 


again. 
Eater 


To Ant. 
Maſter 


ws. 


or two in the * 


drinks at Hei- 


[ 


Letter. 
of Life may 


hn he Dore. 
( 
your 


! no Prince fares like him; he breaks 
4 : ; 
and after fix Hours Conference with the 


Way, 


Enter a Servant. © 


; . Monſieur, Sir, from my young Maſter Clodio. 


vou, Sir; 
yourſelf 

ir, this js. 
a. 2 
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Teach 
yo 
Sir 


i ? who's 
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10 Lovz makes a MA; or, 


— what f pour Maſter? Wha 
* , 8 

will he be here ? | Mat = 
Monf. Sire, he vill be here in de leſs Time dan you 

Quarter of de Hour; he is not quite tirty Mile of. 
. 3 


— 
— 


. 2 =O, Fir | el r wow 


| Sir, my old Friend, and ono in 


. whom you may have a parti Intareſt. 5 
. ll tydy- to deſerve his Sir. „ lis 
Sir, that Matter, 


* 


Ch. Hey! La Faliere ! bid the Groom take care our 4 
Hapters be well rubb'd and cloath w they're hot, and 


have out- ſtript the Wind. 1 0, 
* Ay, marry Sir, there's Mettle in this young, of 
ellow. | | Ta "1 32 | 
Ch. Where's my Father?) | Im 


4. Hab, my dear Clody, thay'rt weleame! let 
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Ch. Sir, you kiſs A love to kiſs 
a Man; in Paris we kiſs g my 
Father s Friend, I am your oblig'd, and 12 
humble Servant. To Cha- 
Cha. Sir, — I-I—I-I like you. Eagerh. 
Ch. Thy Hand — kĩiſ I'm your Fri 


U 


—_ 


and Cha. Faith, thou art a pretty-humour'd Fellow. 
ache Ch. Who's that ? Pray, Sir, who's that ? 
ben 4 Your Brother, Chdy. 
Ch. Odio! I beg his Pardon with all my Heart—— 
ottel 
en 
. 
. . 
* No Ornament upon their Swords, Sir? 
| | , ſeveral, Conqueſt, Peace, and Honour 
** unfaſhionable Wear. 
their Mari in France (I may as well ſay 


ir, no 
breathing z for not to live there, is not to the 
a more faſhionable Sword than I do ; he coſt me 


4 
. | - no, no, they are cut 
I already, Brother, to the Grammar Rules exaQly : 
our - Pha, prithee Man leave off this -Air, 
and Car. No, Brother, I think it wholſom, the Soil 
1 1nd Situation pleaſant.” * n 
19 A Put, by Fufiter ! don't Enoih the Air of a 
1 Gentleman, from the Air of the C 
of your Cloaths;'I would h 


3 Or, 


E makes a MAN 
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Min 
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th ker ale, we'll 


__ Sir, i 


the Matter a little cloſer to } 
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that lies in the Armsof 


find, among all your muſty Nano- 


14 Lover makes a Man; or, 


Ethen had liv'd, and taſfted'of their lawful envy'd Love: 
But when I meet a Meal, tit d and unſated in her 
foul Defires; a Chremne/ftra, bath'd in her Husband's 
Boad ; ee AE HEE E her Chariot o'er her 

Dody, Horror invades my Faculties; 


comparing then the numerous „ with the 
deteſt and 


4 reſolve: then not to milky Paymnae 
of the Debt'you'owe'me ? 


and ſo I ſhall have a 
all the Quiddits from Adam till this 


Grand - child 
4 7 beſt Care, Sir, that what I leave 


4 Fellow this ! This is a very fad Fellow. 


Ade. 

"Ant: Nor you won't take care of my Eſtate 0 
Car. But in m Wiſhes, Sir: For know the Wings 
is mounted, have long ſince borne her 
to any Prey that ſoars not 
11 il Minds, compos'd of Earth, 
+ th —E— Happinefs ; - but great and 
that Clog of human Frailty off, 
ner oF ger - as the een Air Empreſs! 

Art. So that in ſhort you wou'd not marry an 

Car. Give me leave to enjoy myſelf ; the Cloſet that 
contains my choſen Books, to me's a glorious Court ; my 
veanendle Conn panions there, the old Sages and Philoſo- 


hers, kee the Kings and H whofe 
dunſels I have leave to weigh, and call their Victories, 
if unjuſtly got, unto a ſtrict count, ad in'my Fancy 


deface their ill-plac'd Statues.” Can I then 


dare 
ſolid 
Sir, be it your Care to ſwell your Heap of Wealth, 


conftant Pleaſures, to claſp uncertain v ? No, 
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marry my Brother, nd let him Bodies of 
Name 14 — wou'd inform it Sith — 
Sir — your Pardon and your- Leaves L therefor 
mp ny 1 Exit Carlos. 
Ant. Was ever Man thus tranſpomed the com · 
mon Senſe of his own ? «@ Supid wi Ropue; 
I cou'd beat him. Now, if it were not for my Hepes 
| 8 fairly ennodude my Name were 


. 


Aue. This Minute; Sir, and here comes my young 
Rogue in the very Nick of his Fortune. 
Enter Clodio. 


Sanc. I doubt my Maſter has found but 


! He into his 
RT ed LI 


16 Lovsg maks a Man; er, 


Ch. 
little 


Family? 
Ge 


I 


drunk as a Tinker, by eue Ha! 


( Bellegr 


FE Dog 

all in good Humour, Champaign Word and 
in u » , 

Wit flew about the Room, like a rds 

—— Now, Sir, in Madam's adjacen there 

happen'd to be the ſelf- ſame Num Ladies, the 

F of a Ballet, diverting with Ratifia, 

and the Spleen ; tho 

it were ſcandalouſly even Sir, 


O Gad? fays ſhe, would 


thee. 

know how to tickle the Ladies, Sir In 
had conſtantly 

with 
Company the 
Ah, filly envious Rogues ! Prithee, what did 
to their Ladies? x 

. Poſitively. nothing. Alas. 
Why, the 
too ſmartly ; for which, the poor Dogs the 
Princes cou'd not endure me. 

Che. Why, haſt thou really convers'd with the Royal 


Night before with 


ruth is, I did make the Jades drink 


Convers'd with em! Ay, rot em, Ay! ay! 
— You muſt re 
re hither: 


Louis back to Mark, as 
! ha! I cawt 
ink how old Mozarchy growl'd at him 


Silence at 


one of em gap'd 
| 226 


2 Pertti 


78 
wo om ES = USO 


ee 8 
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here to Badiner a little Hey, ſays a ſecond, and 
ſtretch'd. Ah! Men Dies / ſays a third and wak'd. 
——- Cou'd not one find him, ſays a fourth ? ————and 
leer'd——— O ! burn him, aps» Gd, I ſaw him go 
out with the naſty Rakes of the B —— in 
a fixth—Pard: 242 


inates, I receiv'd a Billet in four ords — 
Chis Nous vous Demandons.: 


Ant. Well ! the Rogue him a rare Account of 
his Travels. gr 


Ch. I 'gad, Sir, I have a Cure for the Spleen z Aha 


I know how to riggle myſelf into a Lady's Favour — 
give me Leave when ou Sir. 


have it this Moment — Faith, 1 


12 — em; eee 
Ant. 


t 


LY 


2 makes 4 MAN; or, 


11 
W a 


us. 3 © i 


iy 
if 
6 
. 
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e 
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8 
6 
E 

4 
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= 
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| En | 
Pray be ſperdy, Sirs © Gout Kijavy by 
to Morrow ; be ſure you make it f 
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D uit Perf . 
} 4 787, 
Ant. You are merry, = y a 


TE what, —— Min wing te 
hy, at a very wiſe Settlement I have made 


Ant. I ſay No, unleſs Charles had a Soul to value his 
Fortune: What! he ſhould eight thouſand 
Crowns a Year out of the Metaphy/ichs ' Apronemy-ſheald 
look to my Vineyards l Herace ſhould buy off. my Wine 
Tragedy ſhould kill my Mumemt Aiffery-ſhou!d cuo down 

| my 


HT 
l 
5 ih 
TH a 
1 2 ſis f 
' : 
i i 

oh | 

1 6 

10 
1 : 

fan 


ready, Sir, like a bluſhing Roſe, ſhe 


to-morrow be the 


you the — 


. 
my Charles 


do, I'll jaftify 3 


; what I'll 


Che. Sir, I 
what 
. Ame 


does, let 


anſwer 


Morrow 
[ Exenns. 


already, Sir, and fo good 


Patience, Brother. 


„ That 1 have 


— 
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his Li 


the better, Sir ; therefore, if he 


1415 
Fg 
LEE 


. 
— 


I could find in 


Heart to fall fick in a 


* 


Efate in a Paſſion, and leave the World in a 


— D 4 Faw 


EE 


1 65 } bo 


»- 2 4 —— 


* = 1 N 1 
— " 0 
* a s e ; ."0 ITT +41 
arning. - 
much as I had ; I was not fee 


more W 


Maker, Sir ! I with 


. — you have as 


Cork. 'Y 
oli, 
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Car. He 


Nhat a Misſostune we in 
eee 


— 


- . " 


before me there; I think I read it 
but when I 0 give 5 


qt 


39k a4 4 H Q& a II. <4 
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am the elder born, and have a Title too. 
91 un, 


E He 453 
e fol 31 
i 11536117515 11 1015 11113 or 5 1 


7 


je. 


es a 


oo > 


RES BS 


dience, | 
Cha. O! if that be all, Madam, to make you caſy, 
ny Commands are at your Service. | 


1 
J 


Al my dear Cuy 


IT 


| - © Ant. Well faid, CI 


« 


4 


your Commands and him, than Diſobo- 


I have done with my Objeftions, Sir. 

2. Such Undertanding, in fo ff = Form! 
m_— Brother ! — may he be happy, while 
I fit ts ls, end alas} — 1 have gaz'd too 
much Reach me an Ovid. [Zeus Car. and San. 

Cha. I fay, put on your beſt Huſſy for 


| here he comes, Faith. 


Enter Clodio. 


Ch. My dear Kiſſes 
— Sb ha! Non, 
Look, look, 


Not till after Nine, Ten, —Eleven, for a Piſtole. Ah 
— Cf a dire votre cœur inſenſible oft en fin vaincs. 
Non, non, &c. [Sings @ ſecond Verſe. 
Enter Antonio, Don Lewis, and Lawyer. 
fair Daughter, I 0 you] : 
my ter, 1 
Ch. And fe will 1 10, Sir. Ales, Vivens ! Chanſons ! 
* ! Hey ! L'autreFour, &c. [Sings and Dances, &c. 
are 


ſhap'd like a 


of it, but a Tail 


may ; and, if ſhe l 
y her at Table too. | 


t Head, nor "BY 


ugh 


ſuppoſe i” pu 
Heir. 
one laden with too much Learning, as my 


Health I 

fit b 

uncle. 
indeed, Child ; I 
y Son Charles his 
would not have a 


ed 


D. Lew. Puppy, good 


* l. 
Ang 

Spite, 
A 


An odd-humour 
y 
make m 


me Leave, 
Ha, ha; 
Ve 
ite, he'll ma 
zo. Methinks I 


D. Lew. That Lady 
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23 Love makes pe Man; or, 


ſach Force and Meaning too, that I ſhould fland con- 
founded to approach her, and yet I long to wiſh her Joy l 
— O were l born to give it too! 

D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her Joy, Boy ; Faith, 
ſhe is a good-humour'd Creature, ſhe'll take it kindly. 
Car. OS | 
D. Lew. I'll to her, and tell her of you. 

Car. Do, Sir — Stay, Uncle will ſhe not 
think me rude? I would not for the World offend her. 

D. == nds Fiddle-ſtick eke me alone 
Il —1 

Car. Nay, but, Sir ! dear Uncle. 

D. Lew. A hum! a hum! [Exit D. Lewis. 


Enter Antonio and the Lawyer with a Writing. 
2 ne _ * 
Children his Brother ſhall have, and where he 
a new Father for himſelf. 
At. I ſhall find a Stick for you, 
Charles, how doſt thou do? Came hither, Boy. 


Ant. Nay, no great Matter, Child, to 
Name hae @ thts to this bit of — 00 Fat your 
you write a reaſonable Hand, Charles. 
Car. Pray, Sir, to Uſe may it be? 
Ant. Only to paſs your Title in the Land I have, to 


—— —— 


— 
- 
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- You'll excuſe me, Sir, if I make no great Stay 


. eng 
a Mind to. ; xeunt. 
[ Exit. 
The Scene changes to a Dining-Room ; a large Table ſpread. 
Enter Charino with Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewis, 
Ladies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer. 
Law. FYOME, let him bring his Son's Hand, and all's 
done: Are you ready, Sir ! 


Priel. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch them preſently, immedi- 
ately ! for in truth I am an hungry. 

h. I Lamas ane, OCW and I cou'd both 
ſaying Grace — Ha ! you little Rogue 
you think i too ? - 

Ang. I find no Fault, Sir ; better Things were well 
done, than done too haſtily — Sir, you look melan- 
choly. [To D. Lewis. 

D ſwelling Bloflom ! Ah that I had the 
ſick thee in the Boſom of a 
Ah! thou haſt mif'd a Man 


30 Love makes a Man; or, 


Arg. I ſhall receive it as becomes his Siſter, Sir. 

Ch. Look, look, old Teſty will fall in Love by and 
by 3 he's hard at it, ſplit me. 
Cha. Let bim alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, I warrant 


Ch. So, here my Father comes! Now, Prieſt! Hey 
my Brother too ! that's a Wonder ! broke like a Spirit 
from his Cell. 

Enter Antonio and Carlos. 

D. Lew. Odfſo ! here he is ! that's he! a little i 
to thelean, or fo, but his Underftanding”s the fatter for't. 

Ant. Come, Charles, twas your Defire to ſee my fair 
e and to ſeal before em 
2 your Brother Joy. 

* does well; I ſhall think the better of him as 


iy ve. 
ar. Is this the Lady, Sir ? 


Se 
1 not 
ſhe'll grace ou our Family ? wm" | 
Ant. No doubr ons Sir. 
Car. Shou'd r 
rn de Twiſt by 
| ow, my ! give her a gen 
the Fingers! lay your Boy! gire ſoftly, cloſe and plum 
wy Apart to Carlos. 


Happy, Hap 


— ES 
ever 
Creature, ſhare by far the hi 
(nay, now am ſure) the ſole 


Power to 


con thre in a fair 


oy 3 if, as I've read, 
;ght of Love lies only in 


pay +, a ts with mine! This 
the mere Scholar I was of ! [ Afde.] — I find, 
Sir, you have experienc'd Love, you ſeem acquainted 


with the Paſſion. 
Car. I've had, indeed, a dead ale Glimpſe in The- 


ory, but never ſaw th enlivening 


ht before. 
'A, k 
Ang. Ie 1 


Iro Fete fol, 


'* os @ 


9 
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Car. my Life firſt ; I ſtudy now to be a Man 
before, Man was, was but my —— 
Iam now on the Proof I find, I feel myſelf a Man — 
= J fear it too. 

Low. He has it! he has it ! my Boy's in for't. 

Ch. Come, come, will 

D. Low. Stand out of 


hy is it thus I tremble at 
Frown, as would a frighted Child 
? Yet ſhould my deareſt Friend or 
my vain deluded Wiſhes, O! I 
him like an offended Lion ——o— 
it be in a Siſter's Power? 


Ch. you , 
| Car. „I have no Time for Trifles! Room for 


D. Lew. Why, did not I bid thee fland out of the 
Way now ? 


B 4 Ant. 


b Love makes a MAN; or, 


Ant. ne 


your Hand, Man. 

Car. Your Pardon, Sir, I cannot ſeal yet? had you 
 enly ſhew'd me Land, I had refign'd it free, and proud 
to have beſtow d it to your Pleaſure : "Tis Care, tis Dirt, 
and Trouble: But you have open'd to me ſuch a Tres- 
ſure, ſuch d Mines of ſolid Joy, that I perceive 
my Temper now, ev'n to a urliſh Avarice of 
Love Heaven direct my Fortune. 

Ant. And ſo you won't oodpees Tit, Sir ? 
Car. Sooner with my of Reaſon, be a Plant, a 


Beaſt, a Fiſh, a Fly, and only make the Number «f 


* than yield one Foot of Land 
'd to't. 
7 Che. I don't like this; he talks odly, methinks. 


ME. Tor whd a ſravery of Grad miahe worm 


Ch. FW 177-1 1 

think of thoſe Thi 8 
Car. Go you 2 . 2 2 

Turn o'er olumes I have read; think, 


digeſt them well ! the wholſomeſt Food 
Minds; wear out whole faſted 


for 
Days, 


* 

rather make dim thy Sight, than leave thy Mi 
and Darkneſs : Confine thy — to thy 
traverſe the wiſe and civil Lives of r — 

; compare em Living: me why 
— the Hand that lov'd him moſt? and why his 
d him? Diſtil the Sweetneſs from the Po- 
Gream of and learn to ſoften thy Deſires ; nor dare to 


arriage- Vows, till thou haſt taught thy Soul, 


ſumptive 
the pale weak Lamp, pore away the 


3 1 


D. Lew. Ah! Charles ! [ Kiſſes bim. ] What a 
DEE CIR ] doth 


mine, to > is —— © & ode we a Jewel of 


= Lorri bet to ſay 3 


ers rrs ea r 28. 
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cs 
a 

ſt, 44. Porbid it, Fortune! 

” Ant. O, may ir 

— Ch. A | Sir, hey What, you are come to your- 
a 

of 

be 


ier Fortune. | 


I ba! pert enough, dat! I'gad ! I long to 


Ch. 


IFF i go TEDEARASPRS BOT 


34 Love males a Man; or, 


_ Cha. Force her from him ! 
Car. Tis too late! I have a Figure here! Sooner 
ſhall Bodies leave their Shade ; as well you might attempt 
to ſhut old Time into a Den, and from his downy 
Wings waſh the ſwift Heurs away, or ſteal Eternity to 
ſtop 1 ſo rooted here is every growing 
8 Gads me; what, now it's troubleſome again, 
Car. Conſider, fair one, now's the very Criſis of our 
Fate: You cannot have it ſure, to ask if Honour be the 
Parent of my Love: If you can love for Love, and 
think your rewarded there, like two young Vines 
N 60 Bed 3 


X we'll 


dum: dum 
[Sings, and draws in their Defence. 
Call an Officer, I'll have em forc'd aſunder. 
Nay, then I am reduc'd to take Proteftion 
O 


"tf 


[ Goes to Carlos. 


of 


: 


xta 
; . Lora 
lot | 
Gun-powder ! I'll be 


ir, you ſhall have Satisfaction. 


F 


Z 


| 


= 
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E reer 
Ant. Car Ys 
Car. Never, white I have Senſe of Being, Life, of 


Motion. 
Ch. You won't! Gadſo! W What, then I find: I muſt 


out upon this Buſineſs ? 4/lons ! the Lady, Sir ! 
> Low. Lina! Died! Lani 


Preſenting his Point to Clodio. 
Cha. men . 


Car. Hold, Uncle! Come, Brother ! ſheath your 
Auger I'll do my beſt to fatisfy you all —— 
but firſt I would intreat a here. 

4. Out of my Doors! thou art no Son of mine! 

[Exit Ant. 

Car. I am ſorry I have loſt a Father, Sir —— For 
__ fince once you had a ſeeming in 

of what you've loſt, half of my Birth-right. 

Ch. No Halves! no Halves, Sir ! the whole Lady ! 
Terms Why, then the Whole, if you can like the 
erms. 

Ch. What Terms ? What Terms ? Come, quick. 

Car. The firſt is this <——— [Snatches Lewis's 
Sword. Win her, and wear her x for on my Soul, un- 
leſs my 1 4 » my Mind ſhall never yield thee up a 


D. Gramercy, Charks! To him, Boy! TI 
this Love has made a Man of him. 8 
Cer. This is the firſt good Sword I ever is' d in 
Anger is ſharp I'm fure ; if it but m 
E ſhall fo hunt your Inſolence! — 
the ten ſtrong Spirits in me: Wer't thou a 
2 in fo fir : Cauſe, I thus ſhould hold the 
at 
Ch. Brother, take care of yourſelf, I 


EE 


in you the firit Thruſt ; bar if you 
I ay obeſe talk a little calmly about this 


; Trifler ! I would be loch to prove thee 


d! why then, really, Sis, if you plea 
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cloſeſt Thoughts) if 
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but 
generous Act wou'd fix me ever 


41 


your happy Talk, 


vour me, or my unweary 


ſtance, Sir, as one diſtreſi d like 


of Fa 


the honeſt Courteſies I hitherto have 


leg, and in 


TTY 


<a », & 


FoP's FOR TUNE, 


T1 
— a 


41 
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give, 


reſt aſſur d, 
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sfortunes, 
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L[Crenat D. Manuel and Angelina. 
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s ſuppes 
out. Carlos and 
Honoria. Louiſa 


and 


till when, I am your 
your 

al walli 

Louiſa 


me to 
to a Charch, the Y, 


Houſe your own ; at N 


my own 


Aver 
near 
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ſtudy 


ou have bound 
? ended 
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think 


you 
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too, ſuch graceful Ado» 
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Log. Ev'n in his Devotions 
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Hos. I wou'd have faid, but 
hear me. 


Wat Ay ring, 2p men Sd 4 17 ö 
's a little. I'll have hi b agues 
Whiſpers.) What was't you ask — 
The Reaſon of your Averſion to Don Manue/ ? 
know he loves you. | | 
+ IT hate his | 
why, pray ? You know 'tis honourable, and 
ily ; nor is his Fortune leſs : I ſhould think, 
defirable, becauſe his Courage and his Conduct 
have rais'd it; nay, with all this, he's ex- 


you wou'd not 
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46 Lovsz makes a Man; or, 


all thine, Boy—— 1 hold an hundred Piſtoles ſhe's ſome 


Fortune in Love wich yen. fay, follow her —. 
have loſt one Wife before you had her, I'd 
have you make ſure of another before you loſe her. 
Car. Fortune, indeed, has diſpoſſeſi d her of my Per- 
fon ; but her firm Title to my Heart, not all the ſubtle 
Arte of Laws of Love can or violate. 

D. Lew. Prithee follow her now ! methinks I'd fain 


let me intreat you 
th mine, in Search of 


I do love thee, and I will follow thee. 
SCENE — 
W 


[ Exexnt. 
nter Antonio and Charino. 
Sailor ſaid, 


Enter Clodio, ſearching bis Pockets. 
— ? 


{ Louder. 


Ant. Cuy! 

Cu. Sir, I have lot my Snuff box. 

Ant. Pſhaw, a Trifle ; get thee another, Man. 

Ch. Sir, tis not to be I dare not ſhew 
my Face at Paris without it. What do you think her 
Grace will ſay to me? | 
4 Well, upon ſecond Thoughts, I am content to 
Cu. I have ſearch'd all my Pockets fifty times over, 
to no purpole, Cha. 
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Maſter, 


Serv. The valiant Don Duart, Sir; Nephew to the 
Governor of Lislon. FE | 


. Well, Child, and what ? does he eat every Man 
meets ? 


„Ha la 
you 
Eater 
1585 
D. Do 


en FokTuns. 247 
Che. Pockets ! | 


you | 
o my Sea- 
#h a Flambenr. 


bai ww?th a 
1 , my Maſter's coming; pray, 


thou Love 
7 Hou art pert, my ; prithee, who 


every Man that takes 
me before, to dear 
* 


pretty harmleſs Humour that ? Is this | 
ken} - troy as terrible at A's 
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Sir, but be 


Don 
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4 Woife of , Fellow, tec. "Enter Clodio 4g from the 
- Ch. Ah! Per of their Noſes ! the Dogs have ſmelt 
mecut! What ſhall I do? If they take me, I hall 
hag'd, ſplit me!— Ha! a Door open, Faith I'll in at 


my poor Boy Charles! — Charles ! — 


50 Lovsz makes a Man; er, 
Ch. Gadſo! 'tis the Lady of the Houſe ; the can 
my unfortunate Face however. Faith, I'll een makes 


. 


ve Speech, tell her my Caſe, and beg her Protein 
T Ele. Spook ! whit wow you? * N f 
Cle. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young Gentleman. 1 
Iv. I am ſute you are a Man of moſt ill Manner, 1 
to preſs thus boldly to my private Chamber: Whither | - 5 
wou'd you ? What want you ? f : 
Ch. Gracious Madam, hear me ; I am a 
] 
/ 
' 
* 
' 
4 


7 4 POP | 4 
, Clo. May I depend upon you, Madam? am I fafe? ! 
Ele. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow can take | 

: Enter that Door, which leads you to a Cloſet; 
everence to my ings, ſearch no fur 
than my Leave — | G@ |} 
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an Hair—Juſt ſo I did at Paris too wen I took a Lody- 
ing at a Bailif's that had three Mrs againſt m 
This damn'd Cloſet too has ne'er a Chimney to 
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Way, I am forſworn ; if not, am impious to a Brother's 

no Means? no middle Path of Safety 

protect my Brother's Murderer ? or break 
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= 


LPEETH Tat & Mo 


As ip ©. B. 23 in i © Mz, 4 &X 


| FEMA 1 0 WH 4 | 1 
2 7 25 
il Ty 
HHS 171 

f e J 

TE 123 

< L 1 


Gov. 
1 
two, and 
d d 


32 


% 


| De For's Fox Tunz. 53 
| G a a RPIRGD- > 
Ae T. IV. 


Tater D. Duart in his Night- Gown, Surgeon, and Servants. 
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] Non from? a while without all Signs of Life. 

4 D. Du. Sir, do know if the Gentleman that 

p wounded me be in Cuſtody ? 

| ry EN vr en, Oh, nor known, that I 

* 

D. Ds. I am ſorry for't ; for could I find him, which 

” rr 

my in 

ſo fortunate an Enem | e ha debe d on me a fe 

Life, which, from a he of myſelf, will teach 

me now to uſe it better too. does my Siſter ſeem 

to bear my Fortune ? 

never knew the Laſs of any Friend lamented 

more Sorrow 3 4. > aaa nor is 

th your Recovery 

p D. I — ant bane tor nor any of my 

1 Friends ; no Moiſture ſooner dries, Womens Tears ; 


. Sir, you may command my Secrecy. | 
7. — Sir, "will oblige me — Boy! 


1 yp ably nd him in owe | z for no bod "ll fa 
„ him every I 
| . 1 where ; Come, Sir, I wait 
ler you. l e ; [Exeunt. 
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54 Love males a Man; or, 
. SCENE changes to Louila's Houſe. 
Dew Manuel and Angelina. 
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D. Man. a Lynne hard Fortune teach 


ou fee with what {6 


— ſhe ſill receives my humble Love z nothing | 
I fay, or do, has any Weight or Motion in her Thoughts 
me. 


not have an honeſt Mind deſpair ; the ſeem d i 
little careleſs of you—you gave her no Offence, 
fident. See, here ſhe comes ; take heed how 


ou dit 


your Lad Notice. i 
Tou know m 8 they are enter d, 
bar all the Doors, on your Lives, let one be 
mute, as I directed — I muſt retire a while. [Exeaxe. 
Enter Bravoes, who let Carlos out of the Chair, 


RT or 

now me know m Ww ve 
Eur where am? I? if in Priſon, Jook in 

my — , you have miſtaken me for another. 


14 1d Lanthars, nods, and Exit with 
to know me, Sir —— All dumb, and vanith'd; 


not reſi ſted you 


Car. What's here ! a Fellow Priſoner | Whoare you? | 


D. Lew. Aw! aw! 


Car. Do other Language ? 1 6 
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he cou'd. 
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Hg. You gn gon TROR of pane Baſins. 1 would 


Car. Poor Wretch | I am afraid he would fate f 
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Fre they think I walk in my Sleep, and won't ſpeak, 
V 
* | 
a Mat a Pox, are you all dumb ? ——— [Zaun mate. 
| Sir, and pray what are —— Charles! ab! my 
N f | | { Xi. him. 
a ! nay then my Fortune has not quite 
-1 came you hither, Sir! 3 
ike a Corps into Church, Boy, with 
wn prithee how didit thou come ? 
that ſeiz'd us, they forc'd me 
'Y me. * 
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62 Lovsg makes a Man; or, 

Car. "Twas Death indeed to part, but from ſo hard a 
Separation, thas again to meet, is Life reſtor'd ; it draws 
whole Years to and we grow old with Joy in 


ery, the Want, the Ruin 
brought to.? Truſt me, that 
ev'a the very Joy I had to 


Exit Jaques, and Lou. liflexs. 
A. „ For my Sake don't 
deſpand ; for while you ſeem in Hope, I ſhall eaſily be 


this Dwelli 
! to what 
Ang. He ſaid to be the Advocate of his ſucceſfaleſs Love: 
for he confeſs'd he woo'd her honourably. 
Car. Ist poſlible ? Is there a Wretch ſo curs'd among 
Mankind, to be her honourable Lover ? | 


| tn Anger. 
ake heed, my Love, avoid wet niece 
"as. He thee of her a 
 Intemparapce, as von d ſubject ber even to thy Loathing. 
Low. Inſolent well. | 4 and 1 
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yonder ſhe paſles ; ator be 
Contentment in her Looks! ——how 
pu 


2 ! 
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EE 


dent ſure! 


i—ſtra 


ely im 
thinks I won't ſtrangle 


Now, 
F 


her. 


% 


bat ths 


[ Enter 
we cou'd, 


him? 


brought 
we made what Haſte 


2s. Make, 


Gentleman reach'd the Mount before us, and 


over the Garden- Wall. 


eſeap d 
yſhip had call'd a little ſooner, we 


'd, Villain ! durſt thou tell me fo? 
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I G74 If your Lad 
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64 Love makes a Man; or, 


— [ . 
Piſtoles J „What Income thi 
reer 

D. D. Tu the ſame; leave me. [Exit Servant. 
Your Servant, Sir. | 
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Ch. No, Sir. I am a kind of a——- what d ye 


* eall' um —— a Sort of a Here —and—thereian ; I am 
Stranger no where. 
„ 
jo 
8 
, 
| 
_ 
1 
'# pas Mawvais | Allis encore boy | Vive 
Thad, Sir, you of al he 
y D. Du. 1 Sir, you have taken a Taſte of all 
Countries you have travell'd through ; but I preſume 
5 chief Amuſement has lain ameng the Ladies: Von 
Ne Erd well in France, I hope. 
t Ch. Yes Faith, as far as my Pocket wou'd go: The 
2? Devil a Stroke without it: No Money, no Mademoiſelle : 
en No. Ducat, no Dutcheſs ; no Piſtole, no Prince 
de rern 
held up at a pretty ſmart Rate too I was forc'd to 
its to the Tune of ſeven Piſtoles here—A Man 
a Pad of his own, than he can ride 
me: But, a Pox on em, it's no Wonder the 
en 
of 
0 n 
marry d, your 
at ight Women are as cheap as Mac ad, Sir, I have 
| taken you a fading Velver Scarf out of the Side-box there, 
as | and the Jade has jumpd at a Beef-Stake and a Bottle ; 
_ nay, ſometimes at Coach-hire, and a fingle Glaſs of Cina- 
75 mon——Seven Piſtoles ! ! Odfheart, in 
"ll Landen now, for half the Sum, a Man might have pickt 
of up the three firſt Rows of the middle Gallery. 


D. Du 


66 Lovs makes a MAN; or, 


Ds. I find, Sir, you know E then. 

Ci. Ay, Sir, and every Woman there that's worth 
knowing, from honeſt Betty Sandi, to the Counteſs of Og- 
Leun: Yes, Sir, I do know Londen pretty well, and the 


- Room, and all the Girls and Women-Actreſſes there, 
Sir— Sir, I was a whole Winter there the particular Fa- 


vourite of the giggling Party ——— Come, Sir, if 
pleaſe, here's 12 Health to you. 42 
4 Pray, Sir, how came you ſo well acquainted 


Ch. Why, Sir, I firſt introduc'd myſelf with a ſingle 
Pinch of Bergamet; the next Night I preſented em a Bot 
full; next Day came to ; in a Week I delir'd 
'em to uſe my Name whenever they pleas'd, for what 
the Chocolate-Houſe afforded — upon 


Enots, 
D. Ds. Bu 
Play-houſes ? 

Ch. No, ſtretch em! at the New-Houſe they are ſo 
us'd to be Queens and Prince les, and are ſo often in their 
Airs-Royal, that I'gad! there's no reaching one 
of their Copper-tails there, without a long Pole, or a 
Settlement; ſplit me. 

D. Ds. But I wonder, Sir, that in a Country ſo fam'd 
for handſom Women, the Men are fo generally blam'd 
for their ſcandalous Uſage of 
Ch. O damn'd ſcan 


Sir, I knew a Citizen's Daughter there, that ran away 
with a Lord, who in the firſt fix Months of her Prefer- 
the Ladies cry 


” 


the Save, I caſt-off, ſolitary Lady, i 
a Room with bare Walls, drefling her dear, Head 
.-- 9% jy. the comer Bs of = Laoking b, 
pported by a Quartern Brandy-pot, upon the Head 
n Oiſter- barrel. 4 


Side - box, Sir, and behind the Scenes ; ay, and the Green- 
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D. Ds. I find few Miſtreſſes make their Fortune there: 

bat pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, has no parti- 

— Lady's Merit encourag'd you to advance your own 
rriage ? * 

Che. Sir, I have been ſo near Marriage, that my Wed- 
ding-Day has been come, but it was never over yet; ſplit * 


b. Du. How fo, Sir ? 
Ch. Why, the Prieſt, the Bride, and the Dinner, were 


fince here in Lisbow. 


820 


Officer, that 


Iown myſelf your Friead—I am 
ht a Gentleman they call 
him well ; he was a proud in- 
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ſulting my Foe ; but you kili'd him, 
and I thank you; nay, I ſaw you do it fairly too ; and 
for the Action, I you will command my Sword or 
Fortune. | 
Ce. Pray, Sir——is there no Joke in all this? 
D. ir | „ dfer o o 
ſerve of my Sincetity: I 
ſor no i d how I may do you far- 


f [Gives him a Parſe. 
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D. Du! T hank the tk, Si 
- Why, this very Lady, after I had kill'd her Bros 


: 
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def 
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while the Officers that brought in the dead Body, 
Noone bp are ren 
a d me out at a private Door, 
= r 
a to | 
D. Ds. Confufion ! Vo 
i, Sir, now, if you dare, gi me a Proof 
will you do me the Favour to carry 


me conſider, Sir Death and Fire! is 


2 


'd my Mourderer ! If it be 
d — but this re- 


Sir ? 


her 


* 3＋— Sie — Letter! 


let me be well acquainted with my Errand. 


<— nne 


| Elvira & 4 


D.Ds. e 

Servants — now for the Proof 
fear — Ha! | 
thoſe ſable Colours, the ſolemn Silence that attends her, 


of the 
what I 


me the Prog:Rtion of her Houſe; hid me in her 


of Sorrow bt dſſembled hen? — A Po. ; 


anker Search —=———— May T depend on the * 
*. you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a Lady of | 


- Sir, I'll write this Moment ; if you pleaſe, we'll 


Een . 8 


vonder ſhe is—— This cloſe Retirement, + 
no Friends admitted, nor ev n the Day to viſit her: 1 
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mane to- 


him 


he's 


ma 
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my 


till 
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unperjur 


a real Sorrow ; if not, the Counterſeit is 
as? wil nothing bar my Sorrows wile upon 
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D. Da. How ſhall I forbear her ? 
impatient 
an Agel I 


| Ws | 
to-morrow 


indeed 


WES 
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— — 
Had he not lov'd — 2 — 


— you are-return'd, jt ſeems 
—— I 6nd, SEE, 
uncharitable to diſa — — 


Ppoint Love—— I'll 
Search: If ſhe be here, l 


that Door there. 


Cater more Bravoes wi 
r 
Now, Sir, is this the Lady ? 
Car. My Angelina! O! 
Ang. I 
E 
den your Arms! now from 


3 k 
— @ | 
ready 6 frangle ber. 1 


Virtue fly meas a 
now your 


rr 
Cruelty of Fate ! that could betray fach In- 


yet thy obſtinate 
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my 

your mutual Faith, your 

= Tenderneſs, Humility, and Tears, have quite ſabdu'd 

uu Soul ; at once have d and reform'd me: Ol 
rr of the contentful Peace, 

of an Mind, that now I taſte 
move ſolid Joy, bei but the Inſtrument of your united 


propos d. 


— happily ; forgive - Police pa, 2 — 
Y 3 my and you 

overpaid oins their Hand.. 

. — Care of e f 


owe ev' n all our Lives to come, which 
| Gratitude can pay. 

Los. Nay, __ ive — 1 = 
But if me your Love 
Buri pou yt dare an me wich the command i: freely 
to ſupply y your preſent Wants, or any future Means pro- 
'd to give you laſting Happineſs. 
| Car. frernal Rounds of never Peace reward 
——ů——— now the Story 
F of our Fortune, as we ſhall ſoon find due Occaſion to re- 
— n 
b Uma kad orgs. my Fiendly Uncle, the ancient Gen 
my friendly Uncle, the ancient Gen- 
came hither with me; 1 you 


®” a 92 
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J [Exit Jaques. 
-* F You'll Ar den Sr, the Treamens Th hve fiwn him be 7 he 
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Car. He's old and chearful, apt to be free ; but he'll 
ſorry when his Humour gives Offence. 

Nats OT ng Ohm. 
D. Lew. Prithee, honeſt Dumb, don't be fo cere- | 
monious! A Pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well a W I * 


\ 

* 

al 

 f 

NC 

a Stranger, Uncle. : "= ur 
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